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but then you can't prevent the ropes up there from
getting entangled, and then one of the clappers
strikes double, you know, ding-ding-dong, three
times instead of twice.' As they were walking home,
Frans said : c I've never told anyone about that
before.' It was a sign of this uncle's goodwill
towards him.
But once, coming down from upstairs, he stood
by the kitchen door, listening to the words of the
song Stien was singing. In the middle of it she
stopped, and it was Uncle Frans's voice he heard :
c Yes, my girl, it might have been different for me,
too, if it hadn't been for that big debt.5
He turned cold at the words. He went into the
shop and he thought : That debt means me.